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Tuffcup drabbel ' s 

So I thought it would be cool if I made drabbels for Tuffcup since 
there isn't enough. So here have a Paperman AU for Fern! Hiccup and 
Tuffnut 

She waited for her train quietly, papers in her arms. She had a job 
interview today and wanted to look her best, she never did though. 
Her auburn hair down and lose at her shoulders, her lips with red 
lipstick. She had on her best blazer and skirt just for the 
interview. In her gut she knew it was going to be a great day, she 
just knew it ! 

A few feet away from her was a man, a very tall man, who was about 
six feet tall and had long dreads that were put in a pony tail to 
look nice with his tux. He had papers tucked in his hand ready for 
his day at work. They were both looking the oppeset way from one 
another. They would have went the whole day with out noticing that 
they were both there, but the wind had another way to think about 
it . 

With a breeze out of no where a paper out of the mans hand flew out 
of his grip and into the females face. How embarrassing! He reached 
out and took the page off the females face and just stopped. She was 
so beautiful the way her hair wasn't even but such a deep color of 
auburn brown, but had red just hidden in there. Her face covered in 
freckles and the way her eye brows where slightly furrowed from how 
tense she was, her glasses on the very edge of the bridge of her 
nose. How could such a beautiful women even be alive. 


There was a small snicker the blond looked at her and saw how she was 
biting her bottom lip. Trying to hold back her laughter when she 



looked up she saw that the man was looking at her. He was so 
handsome, and he had a rugged look that just was so perfect. The way 
his dreads were falling over his shoulders, the shoulders that just 
went up from laughter when he saw the paper himself. The auburn 
haired female glanced back up at the paper and remembered why she was 
giggling. She had left a mark from her lipstick. How silly was 
she . 

The male with the dreads opened his closed eyes from laughing to see 
her walking away and onto her train. No! He saw her sit by a seat 
next to the door, her hair moving such and such ways from the wind. 

He wanted to go after her but couldn't because the doors closed. He 
sighed at the train pulling away from the station with a hiss. He 
slumped his shoulders and groaned there she went the most gorgeous 
girl in the world. 

On the train the female frowned and fixed her hair, she wanted to 
stay with him but she needed to go. But as the train pulled away she 
looked out the window. For one last look at the man that stole her 
heart with one look. 


End 
f ile . 



